FATHERS AND CHILDREN
room. A little page in livery drew back, with a
scraping sound, from the table, an arm-chair
covered with cushions, devoted to the princess's
use; she sank into it; Katya in pouring out the
tea, handed her first a cup emblazoned with a
heraldic crest The old lady put some honey
in her cup (she considered it both sinful and
extravagant to drink tea with sugar in it, though
she never spent a farthing herself on anything),
and suddenly asked in a hoarse voice, * And
what does Prince Ivan write?*
No one made her any reply. Bazarov and
Arkady soon guessed that they paid no atten-
tion to her though they treated her respect-
fully.
1 Because of her grand family,* thought
Bazarov* . . .
After tea, Anna Sergyevna suggested they
should go out for a walk; but it began to rain
a little, and the whole party, with the exception
of the princess, returned to the drawing-room.
The neighbour, the devoted card-player, arrived;
his name was Porfiry Platonitch, a stoutish,
greyish man with short, spindly legs, very polite
and ready to be amused. Anna Sergyevna,
who still talked principally with Basarov,
asked him whether he'd like to try a contest
with them in the old-fashioned way at pre-
ference? Bazarov assented, saying 'that h$